Renee Wright 
ATL writing 


05 October 2023 


The Day I Got My Little Brother 

I didn’t know about him at all. It all started on March 17, 2022. It was a 
normal day. I woke up early to go to my high school and the day was pretty 
much the same as yesterday. But something was different about today as I 
got home from school. Started to work on my homework science then all of 
a sudden I got an unexpected call from my dad. I answered it hesitantly 
because the last time I got an unexpected call from my father, my 
grandmother passed away but I proceeded to answer the call and he said 
“Hello daughters I have something to ask both of you” he said this to let me 
know that my older sister was on the line. He said, “ Kareem, your 6-month- 
old cousin, is being taken away by child protective security and they asked 
if we could take him”. To backtrack my grandma was just about to get 
custody of him before she passed and he was left in custody with her 70- 
year-old husband who doesn't fit in the state's eyes to take custody of him. 
To add on, CPS has also seen my family member over there playing with 
Kareem and whatnot. Naturally, my and sister took like two or three 
minutes before we both answered in unison “yes” because family is 


everything to us even though we are going through hard times with losing 


someone so close to us but this turned out to be a blessing in disguise 
because after Kareem came to live here with us he had brightened up our 
home made it more lively than before. Kareem coming to us could have 
been at a better time and place in everyone's lives. Now I can’t even 
imagine what it would be like without him by our sides. In conclusion, this 
story was about a time in my life in which I suffered from depression and 
anxiety but getting Kareem helped me see unpurposeful happiness without 
cause helping me to see that happiness is at my own expense, so getting 


him was the greatest thing. 


